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To buy a flobbry and a durtic Farme 
In that nooke-fhotten He of Albion. 

Conft. < Ditu de ’Battathsptt'ntie haue they this mettell ? 
Is not their Clyraate foggy ( taw,and dull? 

On whom,a> in defpight.the Sunne lookespalc. 

Killing their Fruit with fiowncs. Can fodden Water, 

A Drench tor fur-reyn’d lades,their Early broth, 

Decodi: their cold blood to fueh valiant heat ? 

And (hall our quick blood,fpirked with Wine, 
Secmefroflic { 0,for honor of our Land, 

Let vs not hang like roping liycklcs 
Vpon ourHouics Thatch,whiles a morefroftic People 
Sweat drops of gallant Youth in our rich fields: 

Poore wc call themdn their Natiue Lords. 

1 Dolphin. By Faith and Honor, 

Our Madamcs mock at vs,and plainely fay, 

Our Mettell is bred out, and they willgiue 
Their bodyes to the Luft of English Youth, 

To new-ftore France with Baftard Warriors, 

Brit, They bid vs to the Englilh Dancing-Scboolcs, 
And teach Lauolea's high,and fwift Currants* s. 

Saying, our Grace is oncly in ourHeeles, 

And that we are mod loftie Run-awaycs- 
King. Where is Montioy the HeraldPS’pecd him hence, 
Let him greet England with our fliarpe defiance. 
VpPrinces,and With fpirit of Honor edged. 

More (harper then your Swords,high to the field: 
Charles DeUbretbfti\pf\ Conftable of France, 

You Dukes of Orleance 3 Tjf(rhon,iad of Berry , 
tAUnfongBr&bant fBar ,zr\& Brngonie, 

Iaques ChattiHion, Rambtires, Vandemontj 
"Beamont, Qrand Free, Rotsffs } and Fatslconbridge t 
Leys, Leftr&lc, Boxciquallpk n d Charafayes f 
High DufceSjgreat Princes,Barons,Lords } and Kings; 
Foryour great Seats,now quityoti of great flumes: 
Barre Harry England,that f .vetpes through our Land 
With Penons painted in the blood of Harflew: 

Rufli on hisHoaft,as doth the melted Snow 
Vpotuhe Vailcyes.whofe low Vaffall Seat, 

The Alpcs doth fpit,and void his rhewme vpon. 

Goc downe vpon him.you haue Power enough. 

And in a Captioc Chariot, into Roan 
Bring him ourPrifoner. 

Conti. This becomes the Great. 

Sorry am I his numbers arc fofew. 

His Souldicrs fick,and famifht in their March: 

Fori am fore,when he (hall fecourAfmy, 

Hee’fcdrop his heart into the finck of feare, 

Aud for acchieucmenr,offer vs his Rsnfome, 

King, Therefore Lord Con ft able,haft on Montioy, 

And let him fity to England,that wc fend. 

To know what willing Ranfame he will giue. 

Prince Dolphin,yoa fhall Ray with vs in Roan, 

Dolph. Not fo,T docbefeech your Maieftic. 
j King. Be patienr.for you flrali remaine with vs« 

! Now forth Lord Conttable,and Princes all. 

And quickly bring vs word of Euglaiuls fall. Exeunt. 

Enter (faptaines, Ettglifb stud Welch, (jower 
and Fine Hen, 

Coyer. How now Captainel-/«e.7e*,conic you from 
the Bridge ? 

Flu, I afftire you^hcre is very excellent Seruices com¬ 
mitted at the Bridge. 

Gower, Is the Duke of Exeter fafe ? 

Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Agst~ \ 
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ntemmn, and a man that I loueand h ono „, *T 
and my heart, and my dutie, and my li Ue " J , 
and my vttermoft power. He is not,God C* ***«« 
bleffed, any hurt in the World, but k~ b pt ^dii 
moft valiantly,with excellent difcWw l, e ‘ fi,i dj 
chient Lieutenant there at theprider ] rk' i ***“ 
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conscience hee is as valiant a man J 

hee u a man of no eftimation in theWorU tH* 
him doe as gallant feruice. r ^> WI ^ 

Cower. Whit doe you call him? 

Flu. Hee is call'd aunchient tiftell. 

Gower, Iknowhimnot. 

Enter Ptftoll, 

Flu. Here is the man. 

Ptft. Captainc,! thee befeech to doe mi. t , 

Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well fl l0Uts i| 

Pm. Bardolph, a Souldierfirme and fou, 
and of buxome valour, hath by crucll Fate 
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Pitt. Bardofph, a Souldierfirme and found,r L 
id of buxome valour, hath by crucll Fat j at i 
Fortunes furious fickle Wheele,th at Godllilr ^ 
Rands vpon the rolling ieftleffe Stone. ' Htfot 

Flu. By yoifr patience, aunchient W. c„ 

painted blinds, with a Muffler afore his CV m f r 
to you, that Fortune is blinde; and fh ee ’ ■ '^1 
with a Wheele, to fignifie to you, which iiijS* 
it, that fltee is turn.ng and inconftant, and mutlh ll 
and variation: and her foot, looke yoi/ k “ 
Spherical 1 Stone, which row[cs, a nd lU^u/rSE 
in good truth,tile Poet makes a moft excellent dti 
on ot >t ; Fortune is an excellent Morail, f ‘ 

Psfi. Fortune is Bardolphs foe, and frownti m 
tor he hath ftolne a Pax,and hanged muft i be -,^ • 
<■“>!'= l«G»!l.v,« e fpc fo, D 8 ., ggc ,,;M;;i: 
am let not Hempehis Wind-pipe fuf^catecbStf,.,,; 
hr.thgiuen thedoome of death, for Pax Aflittle pri " 
T hererorc goe lpeake, the Duke will heart thyvovee- 
and let not vitall tbred bee cut wiih edge of 

Penny-Cord, and vile reproach. Speal^c Captainclo r 
his Life,and I will thee requite. 

Flu. Aunchient f iff oil, L doe partly vfickrfland lw i 


meaning. 
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Pife* Why then reioyce therefore, 

Fiu. Certainly Aunchient, it is not a thingto reioyce 
: for if,]ooke you,he were my 3 rot her, I wauldddiit 
the Duke to vie his good pleafure, and puthimtotsecii. 
tion; for difcjplinc ought to be vfed, 

Pift. Dye,and be darn’d, and Figs for thy friti 
Flu. It is well. 

Fiji. The Figge of Spainc* Exit, 

Flu. Very good. 

Gower. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit Rsicsil, I 
remember him now: a Bawd,aCut-purfe. 

Flu. lie affure you, a vtt’rcd as ptaue words at ik 
Pridge,as you fliall fee in a Summers day : but it isvcip 
well: what he ha’s (poke to me,that is well I warrantyoa, 
when time is ferue. 

Gower. Why ’tisaGnll,aFoole, a Rogue,rhstnowsii! 
then goes to the Warrcs, to grace hinifelfe at liis returae 
into London, vnder the forme of a Souidier: and futii 
fell owes areperfit in the Great Commanders Namaak 
they willlearne you by rote where Seruices were done; 
at Rich and fucha Sconce,at fuch aEreach,atfuchaCon- 
uoy : who came off brauely, who was Clot, who iiu- 
grac'd,what termes the Enemy flood on; and this they 

conneperfitSy in the phrafe of Wan e j whiehthey cridt 

up 
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■ rli new-tuned Oathes: and what a Beard of theGe- 
rp^: r . , n d a horndc Sutcof the Campe.will doc a- 
^ fomin* Bottles, and Alc-waflit Wits, is wonder- 
Amichton: buc you muftlcarne to know inch 
l^dersof theage» oreile.you may bemaruelloufly mi- 

ft0 °r C ‘t ceil what,Captaine Gower I doc perceiuc 
f f'„ r t he man that hee would gladly make (hew to 
!><* s r j j hee is : ifT findeahole in his Coat,I will tell 
c V vmit>de : hearkc youdicKmg is commingj and I 
Jlfpcake with him from thePridgc. 

<j)rm Sind Colours. Enter the King and his 
poors Souidier:. 
tht God pleffeyourMaieflic. 

_ Movv now F/Wfetf,carn'ft thou from the Bridge? 
t'lf] (o pleafe yourMaieflie : The Duke of Exeter 
. «ry Valiantly maintain’d the Fridge; the French is 
"* S of? looke you. and there is gallant and mod praue 
°%ccs: marry, th’achuerfarie was haue poffefiion ot 
f, } hut he is enforced to vetyre.and the Duke of 

Bscter isldafter of the Pridge; I can tell your Maidtie, 

,h { Duke is a praue man. 

Hine. What men haue you I odyFlueflenl 
flit. The perdition of th’athuerfarie hath beenc very 
rreac,«afounable great: marry for my part,I thinke the 
DukeMhloft neuer a man,but one that is like to be exe¬ 
cuted for robbing a Church, one Tardolpbpf your Maie- 
flie know the man: his face is all -bubuklcs and whclkes, 
md knobs, and flames a fire, and his lippes blowes at his 
oofe and it is like a coale of fire, fometirr.es plew, and 
fomctiines red , but bis nofe is executed, and his fire’s 
out. 

Ring, Weevi'ould haue all fuch offenders focutoff: 
and wc giue expreffe charge,that in our Marches through 
theCountrey, there be nothing compell'd from the Vii- 
Is^cs; nothing taken, but pay’d for: none of the French 
rpbrayded or abufed in difdaineiuU Language;for when 
Leuiiie and Cruelcie playforaKingdome, the gentler 
Gioieftcris the fooneft wmner. 


Tucket. Enter Mottntioy. 

Mount icy. Y on know me by my habir. 

Kins. YV ell then, I know thee: what filial! I know of 

tftfC } 

Momtioy. MyMaflersmmd. 

King, Vnfold it. 

Mountioy. Thus fayes my King: Say thou to Harry 
of England, Though we feem’d dead,we did but fleepc: 
Aduantage is a better Souidier then rafhneffe. Tell him, 
mccould haue rebuk’d him atHarflewe, bur that wee 
thought not good to bruife an iniude.till it were full 
ripe. Now wee fpeake vpon out Q^and our voyce is im¬ 
perial!; England fhall repent bis folly, fee his weake- 
Bcfle, and admire our liifFerancc. Bid him therefore con- 
lidcrof his tanfome,which muft proportion the Ioffes we 
hsiie borne, the /iibiedls wc haue loft, thedifgrace we 
bauedigefted* which in weight to re.ajil'wer, his petti- 
neffc would bow vnder. For our Ioffes, his Exchequer is 
too poorc; for th’cffufion of our bIoud,tbc Mtiflcr of his 
Stugdomc too faint a number; and for our difgrac.c, his 
owneperfon kneeling at oiirfce^bucawcakesnd worth- 
die atisfaftiori. To this adde defiance: and tell him for 
rone ulion, he hath betrayed his followers, whofe con¬ 
demnation ispronounc’t: So farre my King and Maften 
io much my Office. 


King. What ts thy name? I know thy qualitie. 
Mount. sJMoiumey. 

King. Thou doo’fl thy Office fairely.Turne thee back, 
And tcil thy King, I doe not feeke him now. 

But could b: willing to march on to Caflice, 

Without impeachment: for to fay the Tooth, 

Though’tis no wifdomc to confeffefo much 
Vntoan enemie of Craft and Vantage, 

My people are with ficknefle much enfeeSIcd, 

My numbers leffeu’d: and thofe few I haue, 

Almoft no better then fomany French; 

Who when they were in health,! cell thee Herald, 

I thought,vpon one pay re of Englifli 1 egges 
Did march three Frenchmen. Yet forgiue me God, 

That I doe bragge thus; this your ayre of France 
Hath blowne that vice in me, I mufl repent: 

Goe therefore tell thy Maflerjicerelam; 

My Ranfonic,isthis frayle and worth!cfTeTrunkej 
My Army, but a we alee and fickly Guard: 

Yet God before,cell him we will come on, 

Though Fi ance himfelfc, and filch another Neighbor 
Stand in our way- There’s for thy labour c JWotemoy. 
Goe bid thy Matter well aduife himfclfe. 

If wc may paffe,we will; if we be hindred, 

Wc fhall your tawnie ground with your red blood 
Difcolour: and lb LMofsntioy, fare you well. 

The fumroe of all our Anfwer is but this; 

Wc would not feckc z Battaile as wc are, 

Noras we are,we fly we willnotlhunit; 

So tell your Matter. 

tJMomt, I fliall dcliuer fo: Thantes to your High- 
neffe. 

clone, I hope they will not come vpon vs now. 

King. We arefinGods handjBrotlier, not in theirs; 
March to the Bridge,’t now dr awes toward night. 
Beyond the Riuer wee’le cncarnpe our felucs, 

And on to morrow bid them march away. Exeunt. 

Enter the Conftable of France,the Lord Kawburs, 
QrUunce, Dolphin, with ethers. 


Conft. Tut, I haue the belt Armour of the World ; 
would it were d sy- 

Orleance. You haue an excellent Armour: but let my 
Horfc haue his due. 

Conft. It is the beft Horfc of Europe. 

Orkance. Will it neuer be Morning i 

Dolph, My Lord of Orleance,and my Lord High Con- 
ftab!e,you talke of Horfe and Armour? 

Orleance. Yen are as well prouided of both, as any 
Prince in the World, 

Dolph. What a long Night is this? I will not change 
my Horfe with any that treadesbut on foure poflures: 
ch’ ha: he bounds from the Earth,as if his entrayles w-ere 
hayrss* A Chettal volante, the Pegalus, chesles nutrifies de 
feu. When I beftryde him,I foare,I am a Hrtvkci.he trots 
the ayre: the Earth fings,when he touches it: the bafeft 
borne of his hoofe, is mote Muficall then the Pipe of 
Hermes. 

Orkance. Hee’s of the colour of the Nutmeg* 

Dolph. And of rite heat of the Ginger. It is a Bcafl 
fotPerfeui; hee is pure Ayre and Fire; and the dull Ele¬ 
ment* of Earth and Waterncuer appeatc in him,but on¬ 
ly in patient ftillnefle while his Rider mounts him: hee 
is irtdeede a Horfe, and all other lades you may call 
Beatts. 
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